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curtains, mahogany bedstead of the most expensive
kind, and every thing else about it was of the most
costly kind. And while Mr. and Mrs. Helm reposed
on their bed of down, with a cloud of lace floating
over them, like some Eastern Prince, with their slaves
to fan them while they slept, and to tremble when
they awoke, I always slept upon the floor, without a
pillow or even a blanket, but, like a dog, lay down
anywhere I could find a place.

Slaves are never allowed to leave the plantation to
which they belong, without a written pass. Should
any one venture to disobey this law, he will most
likely be caught by the patrol and given thirty-$ine
lashes. This patrol is always on duty every Sunday,
going to each plantation under their supervision,
entering every slave cabin, and examining closely the
conduct of the slaves; and if they find one slave
from another plantation without a pass, he is imme-
diately punished with a severe flogging.

I recollect going one Sunday with my mother, to
visit my grand-mother; and while there, two or three
of the patrol came and looked into the cabin, and see-
ing my mother, demanded her pass. She told them
that she had one, but had left it in another cabin, from
whence she soon brought it, which saved her a whip-
ping but we were terribly frightened.

The reader will obtain a better knowledge of the
character of a Virginia patrol, by the relation of antion of country. He was nots he has seen and felt it
